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Hownrd' .Vftrtsi, bnnUr'B won, unrtr
11 infliL-n- of U.tnrt

SVHmt-rIii.1i-- ! Ht Tula. Wo of 1ls- -

l"tt'n, rfKtrrtpft t!i nmiithter of ft K'irn-'.- r
ilicj In prison. mul Is rtlscnvncil

v f fntlirr. H Ik out of work mJ In
ti.'iM-- r i nirnlis. ITntfi-rwiv- who hml
kkm' hf-- rnnfHl to Howard m r.

Alicia. apTarnllv In rrosiir- -

mh ('IroiirnHlmicos. Tiiklng irlvaninffl of
n Infliiim'V with Alii-lrt- , he R

0rt of .h lal hihihwfiynian. liscnvrinn
Itiw true inrnot-r. Alirta ilonl-- him the
iroiit. jtp Kondn rnr a nol tho-atnln-

utrMo. Art for whom h ort--
win comniNftlonor. dman1 an account inff.

i mnWe rood. Unwnnl rHllf at
mirtmnts In an intoxicated ronnl

in to rr'uient a loan of 12.(M to enabla
iin to tuk no a htmlrtfaa nropoHldon,

Howard drinks himself Into R maudlin
mmHt'on. nnfl cops to alcrn on a divan.
A CdlU-- U announced and Underwood
'i'wn a ctwn around the drunken
'"rer. Alicia rntprs. Stie domanda a

cioriiKe ftMim I'ndcrwood that he will not
4ike h) life Ho refuflr mila 8ho will

prifw tior ratronnts. This thn rofus
Tid tnkra hur h'Hve. I'nderwood kills

litmavlf. The r'port of the plntol
pcria Howard. Hi-- find Underwood dpad.
Howard la turned over to the pollre,
"atit. Clinton, notorloua for hla hrntal
rHtm-n- of prlsonnra. puts Howard

Cnrotiph the thirl deerpp. and flnnllv K
n aih-p- confpHSlon from the haraflflpd

nan. Annlo, linward'a wife, dprlarea hortllef In hir huxhand'a Innocence, and
!! on Jeftrles. Pr. Ho rcf!ps to hplp

aink'Ks (.he will conspnt to a divorce. To
Rve Howard Bhe ronsnnts. but when aho

find that the elder does not In
end to atand. hy his non. except flnan-rtttli- y.

she acorna hla help. Annlo appeals
r Judee RrewHtcr. attorney for JpITtIps.
tr., to take Howard's case. He declines.

t la reported that Annie la RoiriR on the
iL'i. The banker ami Ma wife call on

JiHiiie Ilrewpter to find some way to pre
vent It. Annie airaln pleads with Brew
or'i to nef"nd Howard. IIo consents

Alicia Mr errantly alarmed when she
lenrna from Annl' that I'.rewster lias 'n

the rafe. Bhe confesses to Annieht she relied on Underwood the nlhtof his destli and that she has his letter
tin which he threatened suicide, but heirs
for time before Klvlmr out the tnfnrma
tton. Annie promises Brewster to produce
Oie. mihsins woman at a meeting at his
henu'. Itrewster accuses Clinton of
sorelnj? a confession from Howardi. An

n appears without the witness end re
Cudes to irtve the name. Alicia arrives.

CHAPTER XVIII. Continued.

"It does stun one, doesn't it?" wen
on Annie. "You can't think when it.
romes all of a sudden like this. It's
last the way I felt the morning they
.howed me Howard's confession."

"Prison! Prison!" Walled Alicia.
Annie tried to console her. .'
""Not for long," she said soothingly;

""you can get bail. It's only a matter
of favor Judge Brewster would get
you out right away."

"Get me out!" cried Alicia distract-
edly. "My God! I can't go to prison!
I can't! That's too much. I've dono
nothing! Ixok read this!" Handing

Ter Underwood'a letter, she went on:
"You can see for yourself. The wretch
frightened me Into such a state of
mind that I hardly knew what I was
doing I went to his rooms to save
fclm. That's the truth, I swear to
5d! But do you suppose anybody

will believe me on oath? They'll
they'll "

Almost hysterical, she no longer
Jtnew what she was saying or doing.
Sbe collapsed utterly, and sinking
down In a chair, gave way to a pas-lonat- o

fit of sobbing. Annie tried to
iulet !ier:

"Hush!" she said gently, "don't go
on like that. Be brave. Perhaps It
won't be ns bad as you think." She
onfolded the letter Alicia had given
tier and carefully read it through.
When she had finished her face lit up
with joy. Enthusiastically she cried:

This Is great for Howard! What
t blessing you didn't destroy it! What
.a wretcb, what a hound to write you
like that! Poor soul, of course, you
went and begged him not to do it!
I'd have gone myself, but I think I'd
tare broken an umbrella over his head
tr 6omethlng Gee! these kind of t'el-bw- s

breed trouble, don't they? Alive
or dead, they breed trouble! What
can we do?"

Alicia rose. Her tears had dlsap-j-4red- .

There was a look of fixed re-
ceive In her eyes.

"Howard must be cleared." she said,
"and I must face it alone!"

"You'll be alone all right," Bald An-!- a

thoughtfully. "Mr. Jeffries will do
ma much for you as he did for his
on."

Noticing that her companion seemed
fiurt by her frankness, she changed
(he topic.

"Honest to G'.)d!" she exclaimed
Kood-naturedly- , "I'm brokenhearted
I'll do anything to save you from this

this public disgrace. I know what it
means I've had my dose of It. But
Chla thing has got to come out, hasn't
ttV

The banker's wife wearliy nodded
Bai.cn t.

"Yen, I reallzo that," she said, "but
the o of arrest I can't stand
ft, Annie! I can't go to prlaon even
If It's only for a minute." Holding out
a trembling hand, she went on: "Glvo
mo back tho letter. I'll leave New
VorU I'll go to Europe I'll

tM-n- t to Judge Brewster f;om Paris."
ixxiklng anilou.sly Into uer compan-
ion' face, she pleaded: "You'll trust
lue to do that, won't you? Give it to
me, please you can trust nie."

Her hand was still extended, but
Aunle ltnored It.

"No do," Bhe Buld, shaking her
"I 't give it to you how can
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? Do yon tiuJerfctanJ what th lat
er means to me?"

"Have vtty!" crlfd tho bntiaor's
rrlfe, almost lios'.ilo horsclf, "Yoa can
tcU them when I'm out of tho coun-
try. Dcn't ask rue to make th.'a sac-rine- o

now don't esk nio don't!"
Annie was brglnning to losio pa- -

tieneo. Tho woman's RoltlshncBs an
gered her. With Irritation, she said:

"You've lost your nerve, and you
don't know what you're gaying. How-
ard's life cornea before you nie or
anybody. You know that!"

"Yes yea," cried Alicia desperate
ly, "I know that. I'm only nuking you
to wait I I ought to have left this
morning that's what I should have
dono gone at once. Now It's too
late, unless you help me "

"I'll help you all I can," replied the
other doggedly, "but I've promised
Judge Brewster to clear up this mat-
ter

Suddenly there was a commotion at
the door. Capt. Clinton entered, fol-

lowed by Detective Sergeant Malouey.
Alicia shrank back In alarm.

"I thought Judgo Drewster was
here," said the captain, glancing

round the room.
"I'll send for blm," said Annie,

touching a bell.
"Well, Where's your mysterious wit-

ness?" demanded the captain sarcas-
tically.

He looked curiously at Alicia.
"This Is Mrs. Howard Jeffries, Sr.,"

said Annie, "my husband's step-
mother."

The captain made a deferential sa-

lute. Bully as he was, he knew how
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to be courteous when it suited his
purpose. He had heard enough of the
wealthy banker't aristocratic wife to
treat her with respect.

"Beg pardon, ni'ui; I wanted to U--

the Judgo r'was going."
The servant entered.
"Tell Judge Brewster that Capt.

Clinton is going," said
Alicia, meantime, was once more

on the verge of collapse. The long
threatened expose was now at hand.
In another moment the Judge and per-

haps her husband would come in, and
Annie would hand them the letter
which exculpated her husband. There
was a moment of terrible suspense.
Annie stood aloof, her eyes fixed on
the floor. Suddenly, without uttering
a word, she drew Underwood's letter
from her bosom, and quickly

Alicia, placed it unnoticed In her
hand. The banker's wife flushed and
then turned pale. She understood.
Annie would spare her. Her lips
parted to protest. Even she was taken
back by such an exhibition of unself-
ishness as this. She began to stam-
mer thanks.

"No, no," whispered Annlo quickly,
"don't thank me; keep it."

Capt. Clinton turned round with a
Jeer. Insolently, he said to Annie:

"You might as well own up you've
played a trick on us all."

"No, Cupt. Clinton," she replied
with quiet dignily; "I told you the
simple truth. Naturully you don't be-

lieve it."
"The simple truth may do for Judge

Brewster," grinned the policeman,
"but It won't do for mo. I never ex-

pected this mysterious witness, who
was going to prove that Underwood
com&itted suicide, to make aa ajp- -

I2TTm(II)Alj)LDLWJlD7u

ARTHUR HORNBLOW
IIJJJSTnATIONS YVSLTEa$

,
U 1 M--

VIL
V 7--

roaranee, did I. Maloney. Why not?
Because, beppitig yeuf pardon for
doubting your word, there's no such
pcrnou."

"Begglnj; your pardon for disputing
your word, captain," she retorted,
mlailcking him, "there Is such a per-

son."
"Then where Is she?" ho demanded

angrily. Annlo made no answer, but
looked for advice to Judgo Brewster,
who at that Instant entered tho room.
Tho captain glared at her viciously,
and unable to longer contain his
wrath, he bellowed:

"I'll tell you where she Is! She's
right here in this room!" Pointing
his finger at Annie In theatrical fash-
ion, he went on furiously: "Annie Jeff-

ries, you're the woman who visited
Underwood the night of his death! I

don't hesitate to say so. I've said o

all along, haven't I, Maloney?"
"Yes, you told the newspapers so,"

retorted Annie dryly.
Taking no notice of her remark, the

captain blustered:
"I've got your record, young wom-

an! I know all about you and your
folks. You knew the two men when
they were at college. You knew Un-

derwood you made the ac-

quaintance of young Jeffries. It was
Underwood who Introduced you to
your hucband. It was Underwood who
aroused your husband's Jealousy.
You went to his rooms that night.
Your husband followed you there, and
the shooting took place!" Turning to
Judge Brewster, he added, with a sar-

castic grin: "False confession, eh!
Hypnotism, eh? I guess It's lnterna- -

tional and constitutional law for yours
after this."

"You don't say so?" exclaimed An-

nie, irritated at the man's Intolerable
Insolence.

Judgo Brewster held up a restrain
ing hand.

"Please say nothing," he said with
dignity.

"No, I guess I'll let him talk. Go
on, captain," she said with a 6mile,
as if thoroughly enjoying the situa
tion.

Alicia came forward, her face pale
out, on u a iook 01 an
If she had qulto made up her mind as
to what course to pursue. In her
hand was Underwood's letter. Ad
dressing Annie, sne saiu, with emo
tion:

"The truth must come out sooner or
later."

Seeing what she was about to do,
Annie quickly put out her hand to
stop her. She expected the banker's
wife to do her duty, she had Insisted
that she must, but now she was ready
to do It, sho realized what It was cost-
ing her. Her position, her future hap-
piness were at stake. It was too great
a sacrifice. Perhaps there was some
other way.

"No, no, not yet," sho whispered.
But Alicia brushed her aside and,

thrusting the letter into the hand of
tho astonished police captain, she
suld:

"Yes, now! Read that, captain!"
Capt. Clinton slowly unfolded the

letter. Alicia collapsed In a chair.
Annie stoort by helpless, but trying to
collect her wits. The Judge watched
the seme with amazement, not under-
standing. The cupUiu read from Un
letter:

TEMPI!
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"Howard's Life Come Before Me Anybody."

Annie.

approach-
ing

before

oetermination,
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"'Dear Mrs. Jeffries." He stopped,
and glancing at the signature,

"Robert Underwood!" look-
ing significantly at Annie, he exclaim-
ed: "'Dear Mrs. Jeffries!' Ia that con-
clusive enough? What did I tell you?"
Continuing to peruse the letter, he
read on: "Shall be found dead to-

morrow suicide '" He stopped
short and frowned. "What's this?
Why, this Is a barefaced forgery!"

Judge Brewster quickly snatched
tlx? letter from his hand and, glancing
over it quickly, said:

"Permit me. This belongs to my
client."

Capt. Clinton'a prognathous Jaw
snapped to with a click, and ha
squared his massive shoulders, as he
usually did when preparing for hos-
tilities:

"Now, Mrs. Jeffries," he said sharp
ly, "I'll trouble you to go with me to
headquarters."

Annie and Alicia both stood up.
Judge Brewster quickly objected.

"Mrs. Jeffries will not go with you,'
he said quietly. "She has made no at
tempt to leave tho state."

"She's wanted at police headquar
ters," said the captain doggedly.

"She'll be there morn
Ing."

"She'll be there
He looked steadily at the Judge, and

the latter calmly returned his stare,
I here followed an awkward pause.
and then the captain turned on his
heel to depart.

"The moment sho attempts to leave
the house," he growled, I shall ar
rest her. Good night, Judge."

"Good-night- , captain!" cried Annie
mockingly.

"I'll see you later," he muttered.
"Como on, Maloney."

The door banged to. They weie
alone.

"What a sweet disposition!" laugh
ed Annie.

Judge Brewster looked sternly at
her. Holding up the letter, he said:

"What I3 the meaning of this? You
are not the woman to whom this let-
ter Is addressed?"

"No," stammered Annie, "that Is "
The Judge Interrupted her. Sternly

ho asked:
"Is It your intention to go on the

witness stand and commit perjury?"
"I don't know. I never thought of

that," she faltered.
The Judge turned to Alicia.
"Are you going to allow her to do

so, Mrs. Jeffries?"
"No, no," cried Alicia, quickly; "I

never thought of such a thing."
"Then I repeat Is It your intention

to perjure yourself?" Annie was si-

lent, and he went on: "I assume It
Is, but let me ask you: Do you ex-

pect me, as your counsel, to become
partlceps crimlnia to this tissue of
lies? Am I expected to build up a
false structure for you to swear to?
Am I?"

"I don't know; I haven't thought of
it," replied Annie. "If It can be done,
why not? I'm glad you suggested It."

"I suggest it?" exclaimed the law-
yer, scandalized.

"Yes," cried Annie with growing
exaltation; "It never occurred to hie
till you spoke. Everybody says I'm
the woman who called on Robert Un-

derwood that night. Well, that's all
right. Let them continue to think so.
What difference does It make so long
as Howard Is set free?" Going to-

ward the door, she said: "Good-night- ,

Mrs. Jeffries'."
The Judge tried to bar her way.
"Don't go," he said; "Capt. Clin-

ton's men are waiting outside."
"That doesn't matter!" she cried.
"But you must not go!" exclaimed

the lawyer in a tone of command. "I
won't Allow it They'll arrest you!
Mrs. Jeffries, you'll please remain
here."

But Annio was alroady at the door.
"I wouldn't keep Capt. Clinton

waiting for tho world," she cried.
"Good night, Judge Brewster, and God
bless you!"

The door slammed, and she vti
gone.

Tfc rK CONTINUED.)

He Was Prepared.
Blanche Ring, the actress, Is alway

preaching caution whether she prac-
tices it or not Is, ns Kipling says, an-
other story. "If everyone was only as
cautious as a man I once knew," she
said the other night, "nobody would
ever go broke. He called at the
money-orde- r window of the local post-offic- e

and atkcd permission to send an
order for $100 to the 'old country.'
Then the man with the money gave
his own name as payee.

"'I'm going over next week,' he vo-

lunteered, 'and I want to have tke
money waiting for me on the other
side, so that I cun glvo It to my
mother.'

"'Why don't un take It with you?"
asked the clerk. 'You would save 40
ceuts.'

" 'Well, suppose .he sbJp sinks n4
t drown' " Youiig's MaijtliM,
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ACTIVE INDIAN RUNNER DUCK

Bread Breed, Noted for Its Egg Pro-
duction and Termed the Leyhorn

of the Duck Family.

(Ily OKOHfiR K. HOWARD.)
These ducks camo originally from

India; hence tho nnme Indian. Tho
term "Runner" conies from the fact
that they literally run Instead of
waddling like most ducks.

The Indlun Runner in a jreeil of
small, utility duck noted for Its ess
rroducticn. and la often termed the
Leghorn of the duck family. These
ducks have been credited with records
of more than 200 rgga each In flocks
of ten, and 192 eggs each In flocks of
one hundred. The "Runners" are ac-

tive In their habits, are good foragers,
and on an extensive run are able to

Pair of Indian Runner Ducks.

find a large proportion of their food,
They are non-setter- are hardy and
easily reared, but do not stand con-
finement well. Their flesh Is of a
deep yollow color and Is of fine qual-
ity, but their small size is rather
against them for market purposes,
except for broilers.

The standard-bre- Indian Runner
lias a long, flat, finely formed head of
a light fawn or gray and whlto color,
the former being preferred. The head
should be ndorned with cap and cheek
markings of light fawn or gray, the
cap being divided from tho cheek
markings by a narrow line of white
about one-eight- h of an Inch wide. The
bill Is of unusual length, fairly broad
and strong at tho base. In the duck-
lings tho bill Is of a yellow color,
spotted with green. When fully ma-

tured, the bill should be green In color
with u black bean.

The eyes are of a hazel color and
set light In the heed. The neck Is
unusually long and slender and white
in color from bead to tho beginning of
the breast markings. The back Is long
and narrow and of a light fawn or
gray color. The breast is round and
of a light fawn or gray color, evenly
divided about halfway between the
point of the breast bone and the legs.
The body is long, narrow and carrlbd
erect, with no indication of keel.
somewhat resembling that of a Pen-

quin in shape, and is of a light fawn
or gray color.- Tho wings are of me-

dium length and carried close to the
body, the shoulders and top part of
the wings being of the same color as
the breast. The tail is composed of
hard, stiff feathers, the six feathers of
the drake being well curled. The col-

or of the tall Is light fawn or gray.
The legs should be of medium length
and set well apart; the toes straight
and connected by web. The shanks
and toes should bo of a deep, bright
yellow.

The standard weight of tho drake Is
V4 pounds and of tho duck 4 pounds.

DOEOTME'

Do not forget the shady nooks. The
fowls need tliem.

Houses must be kept sanitary and
the fowls free from vermin.

It Is the even, steady thrift of our
stock that makes them pay a profit.

The comb not only denotes egg lay-

ing, but the general condition of ths
ben.

Lice are working havoc, and too
severe measures cannot be adopted
to destroy them.

Already the fowls are assuming a
rusty appearance. It Is getting near
their molting season.

It should be remembered that chicks
do not need any feed for the first 12

to 36 hours after hatching.
It is preferable to keep a box of

dry chaff constantly before the fowls,
allowing them to eat all they wish.

To Insure fertile eggs It is most
essential that the breeding stock
should be as well fed as timely mated.

The growing cockerels should now

be separated from the pullets, and
the former given an extra allowance
of feed.

Three-fourth- s of the diseases could
be traced to Impure air. dampness,
improper food, close breeding and

conditions.
A hen that goes around with her

mouth open la not a comfortable her.;
Bhe Is too warm. Give her a place
to sit down and cool oft.

Throw open the wludows every
night, but tack some wlde-mehc--

cloth of some kind over them to keep
out things that have no business la
the house.

If farmer would use the same
Judgment In fcedfng their poultry that
they use in feeding their dairy cows
they would soon find the results quite
satisfactory.

As much poultry feed as possible
should be grown on the farm, but ad-

ditional feeds may be bought as neces-lary- ,

such as bran middlings, gluten
meal or beef scrass.

AWFUL

BACKACHE

Cured by Lydia C Pinknam's
Vegetable Compound

Morton's Cap, Kentucky. T nf-fer-

two years with female disorders.
my ucaim wan c j
bad and I had a
continual backacha

AA' which was simply
awfuL I could notPi stand on my feet
long enough to cook
a meal's victuals
without mr back
nearly killing- - me,

Jand I would hav
I such drapying-- scn--1WW I satlons 1 could

harHl rinar it. I
ad soreness in each side, could not

stand tlRht clothing:, and was Irregular.
I was completely run down. On ad-
vice I took Lydia E. llnkham'n Vege-
table Compound and Liver Tills and
bra enloyinff good health. It is not
more than two years and I have not
had an ache or pain since I do all my
own work, washing and everything,
and never have the backache an v more.
I think your medicine Is grand and I
praise it to all my neighbors. If you
think my testimony will help others
you may publish it." Mrs. Oli.ib

YootoALL, Morton's Gap, Kentucky.
Eackacha Is a symptom of organlo

weakness or derangement. If yoq
nave backache don't neglect it. To

permanent relielf you must reachret root of the trouble. Nothing w
know of will do this so surely as Lydia
E. Piakham's Compound.

"Vrite to Mrs. FlnVbam, at
Mass., for special advice.

Your letter will bo absolutely
confidential, and the advice free.

PHILOSOPHY TO THE RESCUE

Pat Went Without His SUak, but at
.That Everything Was Not

Lost.

Charles Nagel, secretary of com-

merce nnd labor, says the Irish race
has, In addition to Us sentiment and
romance, a lot of philosophy as one
of Its characteristics.

"The best Illustration I ever heard
of tills," he explained to a dinner
party one evening, "was the case of
a poor Irishman who had been given
a line, juicy piece of steak. Uelng a
religious man, he placed the steak In
front of him, and there. In the shade
of the trees surrounding his benefac-
tor's house, he folded his bands,
closed his eyes, and gave thanks to
heaven for the meal. When he was
In the altitude of prayer, a dog rushed
up and captured the steak. Pat
looked around in time to see the food
disappearing over the hilL

" 'Thank heaven,' he exclaimed,
again closing his eyes, 'he left me my
appetite!'" The Sunday Magazine.

A Complication.
Bessie found getting well much

more tiresome than being Bick. She
was becoming very impatient about
staying Indoors and eating soups.

When her aunt asked her how she
felt. Fho replied that she was much
worse; that the doctor had found-somethin- g

else the matter with her.
"Why, what is it?" asked her aunt.
"I think tho doctor said 'eonvales-- e

nee.' "

Vacation Scheme.
"I have gotten a great deal of pleas-

ure from anticipating the trip."
"More pleasure, possibly, than

you'll get from the trip itself."
"That's what 1 think. So I've de-

cided to stay at homo and save the
money."

On Second Washing.
"I've Just washed out a sjlt for my

little boy and now it seems too tight
for him."

"He'll fit It all tight, if you'll waali
the boy." Meggendorfer Illaettcr.

AT THE PARSONAGE.
Coffee Runs Riot No Longer.

"Wife and I had a serious time of It
while we were coffee drinkers.

"She had gastritis, headaches, belch-
ing and would have periods of Blck-ncs- s,

while I secured a dally headache
that became chronic.

"We naturally sought relief by drugs
without avail, for it is now plain
enough that no drug will cure the dis-
eases another drug (coffee) sets up,
particularly, so long as the drug
which causes tho trouble Is continued.

"Finally we thought we would try
leaving off coffee and uslnc Postum.
noticed that my headaches disappeared
like magic, and my old 'trembly' nerv-
ousness left. One day wile said, 'Do
you know my gastritis has gone?'

"One can hardly realize what Post-n-

has done for us.
"Then we begim to talk to others.

Wife's father and mother wero both
coffee drinkers and sufferers. Their
headaches left entirely a Bhort time
after they chanced from coffee to
Rur.tum.

"I cegan to enquire among my rs

and found to my astonish-
ment that numbers of them use I'ost-tir- a

In place of coffee. Many of the
ministers who have vlulted our par- -
unago nave become enthusiastic cham

pions of I'ostum." Name given by
rostum Co.. Rattle Creek Ml,--

Read the littlo book, "The Road to
Wr llvlllfi," In pkgs. "There's a reason.- -

KtM rld 4k skhnw f. B a

PPr front Mm to tm, IkTfp irU .4 full ! aLattrrcat


